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vote; so how do yon think I can form, as yet, any
jnst idea of the speeches in regard to their length or
shortness ? The connexion and ^ symmetry of such
little parts with one another must naturally escape
me, as not having the plan of the whole in nay head;
neither can I decide about the thoughts, whether
they are wrong or superfluous; they may have some
future tendency which I perceive not. The style
only was free to me, and there I find we are pretty
much of the same sentiment: for you say the affecta-
tion of imitating Shakspeare may doubtless be carried
too far: I say as much and no more. For old words
we know are old gold, provided they are well chosen.
Whatever Ennius was, I do not consider Shakspeare
as a dunghill in the least; on the contrary, he is a
mine of ancient ore, where all our great modern poets
have found their advantage. I do not know how it
is, but his old expressions have more energy in them
than ours, and are even more adapted to poetry;
certainly, where they are judiciously and sparingly
inserted, they add a certain grace to the composition;
in the same manner as Poussin gave a beauty to his
pictures by his knowledge in the ancient proportions:
but should he, or any other painter, carry the imita-
tion too far, and neglect that best of models Nature,
I am afraid it would prove a very flat performance.
To finish this long criticism: I have this further
notion about old words revived, (is not this a pretty
G.                                                       11d to his own dim taper, which he
